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her deep gratitude than the most eloquent periods could have been. Suddenly she turned her head and saw George Douglas standing gloomily apart. Instantly she went to him and took his hand.
"My Lords/' she said, leading George forward and pointing to Little Douglas, " behold my deliverers, to whom, so long as I live, I shall owe a debt of gratitude which I can never hope to repay."
"Madame," Douglas replied, "each of us has done simply what he had to do, and he who incurred the most risk is the most to be envied. But if your Majesty is well-advised, you will waste no time in useless words."
" Douglas is right," said Seaton; " to horse, to horse! "
Four couriers at once galloped off in different directions to make known to the Queen's partisans her fortunate escape. With her old-time grace she sprang upon the back of a horse which was led forward for her, and the little band, consisting of a score of persons, and acting as escort to the destiny of Scotland, made a detour to avoid the village of Kinross, which was sure to have been aroused by the firing from the fortress, and rode rapidly away toward Seaton's castle, where a sufficient garrison was assembled to protect the Queen from a sudden attack.
She kept the saddle all night, Douglas riding on one side and Lord Seaton on the other, and at daybreak halted before the gate of the castle of Niddry, in Western Lothian, belonging to Lord Seaton. Douglas hastily alighted to offer his hand to the Queen, but Lord Seaton claimed his privilege as host; Mary consoled Douglas with a glance and entered the fortress.
" Madame," said Lord Seaton, escorting her to the apartment which had been nine months ready and waiting for her coming, " Your Majesty must be in urgent